The Tragedie 

He needs no-iaijre£t noi: lawful] courfe, 

To cu t off thofe that hawtoffended him. 

i W.io made theethen a bloody miniflcr, 

Wiisn gaibntfpringjbraue Planfagenet, 

That Princely jSfouice was ft rook - dead by thee? 

CU t My brothers lone, the Deuel], and- tiiy rage, 

1 T liy brothers lone, the deuell, an d thy /a uit° 

Haue brought vs hither now to murther tlice. 

C U, oil, ffyou loue brother, laate not me, 

/ am his brother, and /loue him well : 
if you be hitrde tor need,gobacke againe, 

And /will fend you to my brother Gfoceftei, 

Who will reward you better for. my life, 

Then Ed a ard will for tydings of my death. 

2 You arc deceiu’d, your brother Gfocefter hates you. 
C/4. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me deare, 

Go you to him from me, 
a^/w. f.fo we will. 

Cfa.TeW him, when that our Princely father Yorke 
5left his threefonnes with his vidorious arme : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought of dais diuidedfieindfhip. 

Bid Glocefter thinke ofthis and he will weepe, 

*sf/n. /,milftones,as heleffbnd vs to weepe. 

C 't* 0,do not fbnder him for he is kinde, 

I Right, as fnowjn harueft, thou dcceiuft thy felfe, 

Tis he that fent fediither now to murder thee, 

CU h cannot be : for when 1 parted with him 
Hehu gdmein his arme*, and fwore with fobs, 

That he would laboin mydeliueric, 

2 W uy fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From this worlds thraldoms : to the ioyes ofheauen. 
i Make peace with God, for you muff die my Lord, 

QU. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

To counfell me to make my peace with Cod, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering me:? 

Ah firs, confidsr he that fetyouon 

To do this deede, will hateyou for this deedc, 
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of Richard the third. 

1 Jfhat fhalhvedo? 

CU. Relent and faueyoiirfoules, 

1 Relent, tis cowardly and womanifo. 

CU. Not to relent, is beaffly, fatiage,and diuelifia • 

My friend, /fpie feme pittie in thy lookes J 
Ob It thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and entreate for me : 

A begging Prince, whatbeggerpittics not? 

i I thus, and thus tifthis will notferue, He ftabshim. 
lk chop thee in the malmefey 2?utin the next roome. 

2 A bloudiedeede,anddefperately perfbrmd, 

How faine like Pilate would /wafh my hand, 

Of this rnoft grieuous guiltie murder done, 

1 Why doeftthou nothelpe me? 

By heauens the Duke ihall know how flacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that /had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee, and tel him what I fay, 
For/repentmcthattheDukeis fiaine,' Exit. 

i So do not I, goe coward as thou art: 

Now rauft l hide his body in fome bole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall : 

And when I haue my meed I muft away,* 

For this will out, and here / muft not flay. Exeunt. 

Jy’ nter ,^ueene i Httffings i Twiners, &c, 
»^.ao,tow /haue donea good dayes works, 

1 ou peeres continue this vnited league, 

I euery day expect an Embafiage 
From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence • 

And now in peace my foule /hall part toheauen, - 
Since /haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Riuers and Hading*, take each others hand, 

Diftcmb.e not your hatred, fweare your loue, 

XU By heauen my heart is purgdfiom grudein* hate . 
And w.fo my hand/feale my true heart, foue. ° * 

Baft. So thriue/ as 1 fvveare the like. 

I Jftl! ■^ a k c .hcedyou dally not before your Kin cr, 

Leaft he that is ihefupreme King ofKin°- s * 

Confound your hidden fal/hoodfand awafd 
Either of you t0 be the others end. 
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